WE HAVE REACHED THE HOUR 
OF YOUR F/NAL GENESIS, 
BISMUTH, MY FAITH 


a 
TODAY, I SHALL 
NEVER HONE TO 
REBUILD YOU 
AGAINS 


TO, YOU SPEAK AS THROUGH 
EAD ne HACKED FROM ONE 


YOU MISUNDERSTAND, 
MISTER MASTERMIND! 
THESE ARE NO MERE 
COPIES! 


NO. THAT'S WRONG. THEY D/D 
LINE. THEY FOUGHT. THEY BLED. 


, SIRE YOU. 


BUT, 
MUSTN'T EXHAUST 
YOURSELF ~~! 
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TOM PEYER BARRY KITSON DAN eno ap Meee Gale Tomer Cepek Linsigh Led) 
WRITER PENCILER 


z Z = 
WHO , 
CARES HOW IT YG Yi 
HAPPENED? T FEEL 
GREAT! 
AS 


Sree, 


FORGIVE | FORGIVE 
US, Sik. ( M/CKEL, 
ANYWAY. 


M-MASTER: 


IGi 
SENTINELS 


cope mE 
waste NT TAKE 
AWAY OUR PURPOSE! 


=- I KNEW, 


YOU LINE -- AND, 


NOW 
LIKE AZZ INNOCENT 


LINES, LouKe eo Must BE 


MISTER 
MASTERMIND? 


DON'T 
TELL THEM, MISTER 
MASTERMIND. 


YOU. 
WANT US TO 
PRETEND WE'RE 
HUMANS? 


LANCE VALEP 
“EINE ARTS 


S-SNAPPER JONES, 
STREET MUSICIAN. 


No. I 
WANT YOU 
10 BE 
HUMANS. 


DON'T WORRY, 
COBALT. WE'LL 
STRAIGHTEN 


MISTER 
MASTERMIND, 
PLEASE GIVE 

THEM THEIR 


\ /DENTITIES.. 


DEBBI WALKER -- VIM JOHN HENRY STEELE, [I LUCIUS RICHMONDP 
“SUPERMODEL.” J CONSTRUCTION LET Me UNDER- 
wane he Jolie ASKING ME 
? — 
SUPERMODEL? PO Te ASIN 


‘AM I SUPPOSED TO VE 
FIGHT EVIL MODELS 


IN TALS DAY 


TAKE. ENVELOPE CONTAINSY AND AGE, EVEN 


OPEN. YOUR BIOGRAPHY, MUTANT ILLUSIONS 


WHICH YOU SHOULD 
I] MEMORIZE, AND YOUR pp 
IDENTIFICATION, 
\ WHICH YOU SHOULDN'T £5 
LOSE. 


REQUIRE PAPER- 
WORK. 


YOUR 
MAGNETOMETERS 
ALLOW YOU TO CHANGE 
FORMS AT WILL -~ BUT 
PHYSICAL OR EMOTIONAL 
DISTRESS CAN AFFECT 
THE ILLUSIONS. 


LIFE_IN THE PURSUIT 


OF WEALTH? 


HMMPH. 
GUESS ONE 
OF US HAS TO 
DO REAL WORK... 
‘AND, AS USUAL, 
THAT'D BE ME. 


MASTER, I BEG YOUR’ 
FORGIVENESS IN 
ADVANCE, BUT ~~ 


-- ARE you) 
INSANEP 


HOW ARE 
WE SUPPOSED. 
TO JUST /GNORE 
THE WARS -- TO 
WASTE OURSELVES 
ON THESE NARROW, 
‘SELF-INVOLVED 
LITTLE LIVES? 


BECAUSE, 
NICKEL 


you NEEON'T TRY TO 


LINGS, 
WASTER. Y WAVE NONE, 
IF YOU NO LONGER 


STE Master’ 
“ikGNETe SWELD 


== MAGNETO 
CAN KEEP US AS 
FAR AWAY BS HE 

> CHOOSES! 


WAVE NO TIME FoR Yi 
YOUR PTY, WORM! 


THREE MUTANTS 
DIED TO BRING 4 
> ME THIS! 


Bp RUTONE 
OTHER Te PREPARING, 
\ TO DEMLOY Ae WE SEAR 


WILL_HAS PROGRAMMED THESE 
MONSTERS TO DESTROY 
EVERYTHING THEY 

Wee = 


AND 

HIM BECORDINGS ENTERTAINMENT/ BUT 

(OF THEIR RAMPAGES 

BEFORE THEIR BRIEF 4" Abr (LIS A tOMING 
LIVES END/. 


YOU'RE 
GOING TO 


‘SEEMS IN 
ONE RESPECT 
OUR MASTER HAS 
CHOSEN WELL. LONDON 
WILL BE AN EXC/TING 
PLACE TO BEGIN 
NEW LIVES._A 


K (OU HURRY? I i 
REALLY HATE De 
THIS! 


LOOKS 
LIKE OUR ART/ST/C 
FRIENDS HAVE ALREADY 
STARTED 


WHATEVER. WHY 
DON'T YOU GO FINANCE 
SOMETHING SOT CAN 

‘START BULDING 


Ni 
NOW, AN 
OLD ONE By 
THE ROLLING 
DOORSS 


aaBy 
100K INSIDE 
ME... 


iT 
WHERE'S: 


MY IDENTITY? 


ALL RIGHT. Looks 


SON/IKLAW'S: 
THE NAME -- AND 
UNLESS YOU ACTUALLY 
VE B/SMI Ss 


WE WERE except woariy Bee 
Mey THE MASTER SAY 
ASCH ES | OURS, THAT WHEN He LEARNS WE'VE L HOSE ONE! 
pve IS. __-\ ALREADY SPILLED OUR 3 T--Uh 
IDENTITIES? r 


‘AND. S| 
DOUBLE Uh- 
On! I GUESS THE 
WEIRDNESS AIN'T, 

OVERS 4 


S| CTELEPORTER? 
J 


| 


RIGHT. 
OOKS LIKE 
PEOPLE ARE 
PPI 


ee 


HARDLY MAT 


ADAMANTIUM 


PROMETHIUM ~~ 


Amer AN 


LEAVE 
IT TO MY MAD 
BROTHER TO 
MAKE HIS HOME IN 
THE THICK OF SUCH 
UNNECESSARY 
DANGER! 


YOU SERIOUSLY 
SUGGESTING My 
BROTHER |S & 
COWARD? 


CHEMODA! ° . 
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» == Sie 
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I MUST 
BE DREAMING/ IF 
THESE MAGNETOMETERS 


e_ MAGNUS IS 
A PRIMITIVE, 


) YIELD MAGNETO'S SECRETS 
r) OF PERSON: QUASIMODOX'-- 
q i FER ~~ 
\ COULD Se THE 
3 DAY YOU AND I ~~ WHEN WE ARE 
j AND THE S/N/STER HUMAN, WE MUST 
{ SOCIETY ~~ _REMEMBER TO 
| GAIN HUMAN GIVE THANKS AND 
BODIES! PRAISE BEFORE 


my We SLAY HIM! 


"THe ASTONISHING. 
Mi Hie BEBE; 


ALL 
RIGHT. ENOUGH 
FANTASIZING. 


GREETINGS, 
ANTIMONY. YOU ARE 
UNDAMAGED? 


YOU ARE 
FREE? 


ALL 
RIGHT. VO 
MATTER. 
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THAT'S 
RIGHT! WOW 
YOU'RE UP 
AGAINST -- 


BEAT US WHEN 
WE WERE LESS 


THAN Fr 
SONIKLAW! 


gh MY MAGNETIC 
STRENGTHEN ME IN 
Dien et were N youe 


Keep 

HIM AT BAY, 
CHEMODAM! T MUST 
THINK? Wee MUST 
BEA WAY TO 
BEAT HIM! 


= OR 
FAILING THAT, 
rr. 


WHILE T CAN 
STILL RESIST 
‘THe IMPULSE TO 


WAS THIS CLOSE 


“e 


Welcome to MAGNETIC MEN 
FEATURING MAGNETO, the ) 
latest in a proud line of 
Magneto-starring monthlies 
stretching all the way back to 
ol’ kettle-head’s 1962 debut 
(as the misunderstood freak 
man called MagneMorpho) 
in the classic, crumbling 
pages of UNEXPECTED SUS- 
PENSE #82! We're swoon- 
ing with rapturous ecstasy at 
the chance to start the whole 

crazy ride all over again, and we solemnly 
swear to bring you month after month of 
the most magnetic mags yet! 

Now, on to the final batch of missives 
concerning our late, lamented parent pub- 
lication, MAGNETO AND THE MAGNETIC 
MEN — but, just remember, MAGNETIC 
MEN FEATURING MAGNETO needs your 
letters, too! 


Dear Magnetic-Heads, 

| got this weird idea last night: “SPLIT 
COMICS!” In other words, what if you split 
each Amalgam character into two distinct 
heroes?, For example: the SPLIT COMICS 
versions of SUPER-SOLDIER could be an 
ultra-powerful do-gooder called THE 
SUPER-MAN, and a flag-draped treason- 
buster called... | don’t know... how about... 
SOLDIER AMERICA?!! 

And that's not all! Maybe DR. 
STRANGEFATE could be TWO master magi- 
cians: the helmeted DR. STRANGE, and the 
amulet-wielding DR. FATE! Imagine those 
two having a big misunderstanding and 
ending up throwing all kinds of weird spells 
at each other! 

Anyway, see how it works? | didn’t 
bother “Splitting” the entire roster of mighty 
Amalagam super-stars, because | figured 
you'd want the fun of coming up with some 
of your own! 

So why am | writing this to MAGNETO & 
THE MAGNETIC MEN? Because, this fine 
title boasts the most complex, most “Split- 
table” superstar there is: Magneto himself! 
He could easily become MAGNET, a magnet- 
ic mutant leader, and O, a builder of robots! 

Hope you like my brainstorm! You don't 
have to pay me anything unless you use it! 
| know, it probably seems like it's this really 
big idea that | had to think really hard to 
come up with, but it really just came to me 
in my sleep! 

Carmine Ditko 
Syracuse, NY 


Stay awake, Carmine! 

Seriously, though... we have mixed 
feelings about your idea. In some ways it 
strikes us as being awfully “last week” — 
yet, in others, it seems very “next week!” 
All we can say is, stick around. The Amal- 
gaverse might go “splitsville” sooner than 
you think! 


session, | was assigned to assist the dicta- 
torial head of a small but volatile 


La 


Dear Mark, 
| just read M&MM #9. I'll bet Nickel’s 
long-lost “dad” is.a phony, and that he’s 
really the Impossible Mod! 
Stan Raspler 
Hollywood, CA 


You must have peeked, Stan! And here 
we thought we had ya! Oh well... we bet 
you didn’t guess Detective Dinosaur would 
make the long trip back from comics limbo 
to uncover Impy's scam... ‘cause if you 
did, we'd be crying! 


Dear Tormentors, 

By the time you read this, I'll be dead! 
Yesiree, AmalgaManiacs, this is a genuine, 
100% sincere, no-baloney suicide note! 
But, you ask, why would someone so clever, 
80 articulate stoop to taking his own life? 
Well, it's all your fault! 

See, | faithfully collect MAGNETO AND 
THE MAGNETIC MEN, and now you've gone 
and cancelled it! When | heard that terrible 
news, | took along, hard look at my life and 
honestly asked myself, “What else is there 
to lhe for?” and | honestly answered, “Noth- 
ing!" 

So, goodbye cruel Amalgam — and 
here’s hoping you feel pretty darned bad! 

Jimmy Delano 

New Northampton, New England 

PS-Whoops! Just before | quaffed the poi- 

son, | heard about the upcoming MAGNET- 

IC MEN FEATURING MAGNETO series! | 

take it all back! Amalgam is the greatest — 
and so is life! 


You said a mouthful, Jimmy! But 
shame on you for believing even for an 
instant that we'd stand idly by while your 
whole life crumbled! After all, if you can’t 
put all of your faith, trust and belief in a 
comic book company, then what good is 


anything? 
Dear Mark, 

| work as a translator at the League of 
United Nations. Recently, during a tense 
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nation. His speech was so con- 

frontational, so uncompro- 
mising, that | began to fear it 
could easily provoke a minia- 
ture atomic war that would 
have consumed his country’s 
region (and every Amalgamite 
knows that, as S.H.I.E.L.D. agent 
Bruce Wayne always says, a spark from 
even a “small” nuclear confrontation 
could easily engulf the entire world)! 
With the whole blamed planet at stake, what 
was a poor translator to do? 

By a lucky coincidence, | had a copy of 
M&MM #7 on my lectern, open to the page 
where Bismuth debates the future of man 
and mutantkind with his captor, Will Mag- 
nus. Skimming the page, | realized that the 
plucky robot's plea for world peace and 
understanding perfectly fit the real-life situ- 
ation the globe and | had found ourselves in! 
Slipping the dictator's prepared remarks 
underneath the comic, | took a chance and 
read Bismuth’s word balloons to the atten- 
tive audience of world leaders and diplo- 
mats — and they all lapped it up! War was 
averted — and the General Assembly gave 
the puzzled dictator the longest standing 
ovation in U.N. history! Heck, a few prime 
Ministers whose names you'd probably rec- 
‘ognize came up to me when it was over! 
They totally accepted the tyrant’s instant 
change of heart but wanted to know why he 
was suddenly stuttering! 

Anyway, | just thought you Amalgamani- 
acs ought to know that, while your heroes 
are constantly busy saving your fictional 
universe, they're also pitching in and keep- 
ing the real world turning! 

Keep up the Amalgarrific work! 
Johnny Babel 
New York, NY. 


Thanks for saving the world, Johnny! 
You've done more than anyone we know to 
ensure that Amalgams will flow unabated 
for generations to come! Just for that, 
we'll send you one of those big, puffy 
envelopes stuffed with free mags! We'll 
also toss in some extra merchandise as 
your reward for recognizing that, along 
with our trademark thrills, chills, chuckles 
and spills, Amalgam Comics serve up a 
healthy dose of that unstoppable force 
men call — The Truth! 


NEXT: The MMs awaken in the human 
identities they thought they'd abandoned, 
‘only to find that now they really ARE 
human! What's more, everyone else on 
earth — inluding Magneto himself — is 
now a robot! Peyer, Kitson bring you more 
mystery, more magnetism, more muta- 
tions, and, mainly, more mechanical men, 


in merely one month! 
AMALGAM 
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KR: 
MY 
(D OF THE 
OMNIVOROUS ISLE 
ITSELF. 


8055: T. 
DON'T SEEM LIKE A 
LIVING ISLAND OF 
DINOSAURS TO 
MEL 


YES! 
THE SURFACE IS 
COVERED \NITA THEM! 
THEY LOOK. 
DEADS 


THEY 
z WOULD HAVE BEEN. 
THEN IT USED FOR A FAR MORE 
SEEMS WILL USED CATASTROPHIC PURPOS' 
HIS /NSECTOBOTS TO BUT FOR YOUR 
COVER HIS TRACKS. _] EPEAT INTERVENTION, MASTER. 


